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‘What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


. ; , did it.” 
Saip THE bank looters of Brooklyn to the ( fidit” 


bank looters of San Francisco: ‘ Roosevelt ¢ wrecked credit.’ 
destroyed confidence.’ % 
is to blame.’ 


“| 


CLose stupents of high finance are saying in guarded tones that 
the panic of ’57 was due mainly to rumors of Theodore Roose- 
velt’s birth. ‘Ihe President, however, was not born until 1858. 


‘Ne 


A SWINDLING manufacturer of foodstuffs will poison your insides 

for profit, and when Old Dr. Wiley gets after him will put up a 
howl about “hurting business.” Now, there is no practical difference 
between foodstuffs and securities, and any kind of business founded 
on adulterated 
goods deserves to 
be hurt. 


len. 


FELLER, Jr., has 
joined the Hughes 
boomers. Leader- 
less and alone 
though it be, the 
Hughes boom can 
doubtless survive a 
little jolt like that. 


_ 


‘PRESIDENTS AS a 
rule do not at- 
tempt to name their 
successors. ‘They usu- 
ally hold aloof from 
such matters, don’t 
they ?”’— Former Post- 
master Wilcox. 


Ingenuous Mr. 
Wilcox! 
4 
ACCORDING toa 
despatch, Miss 
Helen Gould has a 
plan for the distri- 
bution of Bibles. 
Hoot, Helen! Ye 
wad best keep oot 0’ 


| 

| 

| 
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Laird Andy’s field. | 
Ne 

Tue Governor of 

New York to the 

Governor of Minne- 


| G 
rang ape thi q | J 


I 
couple of really mt ii sui | hi 
good men they can 


O RAY of business intelligence ever entered his brain or ever can enter his 


Published every Wednesdav. 


brain. — Zhe Sun. 


Harsh but true. 
how to loot a railroad, 


As A RESULT of Blue Sunday in Gotham a great many husbands 
have become very well acquainted with their wives and children. 


Je you don't fancy the notion of Mr. Roosevelt entertaining Tom 

Watson at the White House, ponder the fact that he also enter- 
And if you don’t fancy the notion of 
his entertaining J. Pierpont Morgan, bear in mind the circumstance 


tained J. Pierpont Morgan. 
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call on us,” ; “MAYBE. IT WON’T TAKE, BILL.” 


Pavable in advance 
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$2.50 for six months 


In all probability, 
an elemental thing. 


v 





$5.00 per year. 
25 for three months. 


He would not even know 


- Jennings Bryan. 


that he likewise en- 
tertained Tom Wat- 
son. And if you 
don’t fancy the no- 
tion of Mr. Roose- 
velt entertaining 
either Tom Watson 
or J. Pierpont Mor- 
gan at the White 
House, console 
yourself with the 
reflection that in 
addition to these he 
entertained William 


And all within a 
month. 
Ne 


Tuey say in Wash- 

ington that at the 
lat Gridiron 
Club dinner Mr. 
Cortelyou stayed up 
all night and circu- 
lated like aman who 
takes his president- 
ial boom seriously. 

ba: 


Everypopy's Mac- 

AZINE prints a 
symposium _— on 
“What Caused the 
Panic.” Half-a- 
dozen distinguished 
specialists analyze 
the situation and no 
two_of them agree. 
Whith agrees nicely 
with 4PucK’s own 
opinion in the mat- 
ter. 














EASY LESSONS IN COLORLESS CONVERSATION. 


EXERCISE I. 
(Adapted for a dialogue between a debutante, presumably vapid, and a college 
youth, apparently vacant.) 


“M** I have this dance with you ?” 
“You may.—JIsn’t the music 
simply perfect ?” 

“Yes, it is good; but I prefer 
the two-step.” 

“Oh, do you! Why, sometimes 

I feel as though I could waltz on 

and on without intermissions.” 
( Pause.) 

“Hasn't it been 
day ?” 

“Tt certainly has.” 

“] suppose it is lovely this 
time of year where you are at 
college ?” 

“Indeed it is.— Oh! I beg 
your pardon! I hope I didn’t 
injure your gown.” 

“Oh, not at all.” 

( Pause.) 

“Are you fond of bridge ?” 

“Rather! I think it’s a 
splendid game.” 

“So do I.” 
(Long pause.) 
\ « Aren’t the decorations perfectly 
beautiful! Estelle must feel proud 
to have so many flowers sent to her.” 
“Indeed she should.” 
“I think she is about the nicest girl imaginable—don’t you ?” 
“Yes, I should say I do.” 
“ Honestly ?” 
“Yes, really.” 
( Short pause.) 
“T am having a grand time to-night —aren’t you ?” 
“Well, I think the one to-morrow night will be even more fun.” 
“Yes; I wouldn’t miss it for the world.” 
(Music ceases. Punch bowl. Separation. Breathing spell.) 
Note.— These lines will usually be found sufficient for either 
person during an ordinary dance or cotillion figure. 


Daniel W. Kittredge. 
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THEIR -FOOT_ BALL TOGS. WILL COME IN- HANDY. 


INFLUENCE OF THE CARLISLE INDIAN SCHOO) Upon Future INDIAN WARFARE. 


Y deo trouble with marrying for lowe is that most of us can’t afford it. 
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THE MONTHLY EXAMINATION. 
A yen me at Walter H. Page’s College of Poetry are required to 
answer correctly any five of the following six questions at the 
end of the first month’s instruction: 
1. Should auld acquaintance be forgot ? 


2. Where are the snows of yesterday ? 

3. Tell me where is Fancy bred ? 

4. Oh, why should the spirit of mortal be proud ? 

5. The boy, oh where was he? (4) And when the sun set, where 
were they? 

6. Breathes there a man with soul so dead ? 





THE SIMPLER METHOD, 


3ANK PRESIDENT. —You say you belong to the Y. M. C 


A, the 
B. Y. P. U., the C. E., the S.C. A. and other sections of the alphabet? 
THE NEw BooKKEEPER.—Yées, sir. 

‘‘Well, any time you feel that you need a few thousands, just 


come frankly to me. I don’t care to have the books all tangled up. 
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THE SCAPEGOAT. ; S, oe 


HROUGH Steel and Oil we gain our spoil, 

In Beef and Coal we’re brothers. 
f The laws, of course, are void of force, 
Or plainly meant for others. 















We skim the cream of every scheme, 
Then boost the prices higher; 
With mammoth blocks of watered 
stocks 
We coax the gentle buyer 


Till markets crash; —the when, with cash 
You'll always find us ready; 

When trouble comes, we pick the plums, — 
And throw the blame on Teddy. 


A railway line is wondrous fine Pali: iy y / } 6 4 t 
For golden ‘‘ exploitation.” fy aa LaF _.. ZA Ny Yy Z) j FZ 

A banking ring is just the thing y A ¥ p tf 
For further speculation. 


Ah, useful Banks ! — With many thanks 
We take your precious plunder; 

Our noble selves will clean your shelves, 
The rest may go to thunder. 


When something dropsand paymentstops, 
When all things grow unsteady, 

With nods and sighs and up-rolled eyes 
We throw the blame on Teddy. ’ 


We've counseled oft a manner soft — 
He ought to walk subduedly, 

Our hearts it grieves—this cry of ‘‘ Thieves!’ — 
He speaks so very rudely. 


A PRIME EXCUSE. 


PARSON BAGSTER (severely ).— Loogy yuh, Brudder Sagg! Whuh am dat 
side o’ bacon and dem two hams yo’-all promised to fotch me on muh sal’ry? 
BROTHER SAGG.— Uh-well, sah, I’ll dess tell yo’: De hog done got well. 


Iie should forget to rail and threat, 
And give us absolution. 

How dare he make the Market quake 
By shouting ‘‘ Restitution!” 


He will not learn, he will not turn; 
He always was so heady. 
Then if we’re cast in jail at last, 


We'll throw the blame on Teddy. 
Arthur Guiterman. 





UNDERTONES. 


A’ THE opening of the season, several changes in personnel and 
conduct are noticed in the music departments of the local 
press. Mr. Quaver, the nimble and versatile critic of Ze Slam, will 
hereafter solicit advertisements in connection with his duties as con- 
ductor of the snappy musical column in that enterprising journal. 
The management believes that display advertising is, after all, the 
surest public guide to what is doing in music and dramatic circles, 





BETWEEN THE ACTS. 


WHICH ARE THE MARRIED COUPLES? WHICH ARE THE ENGAGED COUPLES? 





and Mr. Quaver has unquestionable opportunities for making this 
policy effective. Mr. Bickerstaff, of the Daily Forum, in pursuance 
of his policy to familiarize himself with all departments of newspaper 
work, will abandon his post of music critic to assume the duties of 
financial editor, thus putting himself in touch with the views of 
“The Man in the Street,” who contributes so largely to the support 
of music. 

Mr. Blaranoff, conductor of the Slavic Symphony Orchestra, is 
puzzled over a communication signed “Subscriber,” suggesting that 
“only the pretty parts” of a symphony be played. He has referred 
the letter to the Zvening Wail, which prides itself on keeping in 
close touch with popular sentiment. 

Signor Bing Binger, the eminent Alsatian baritone, who was 
recently “pinched” on a silly charge of impersonating Don Juan off 
the operatic stage, wept bitterly in his dressing-room the other 
evening, because he was called out only six times when the curtain 


me} 





4 


fell on the last act of the Mozart opera. Signor Bing Binger is a 
morbidly sensitive man. 

The Zvening Chimes’ music critic, who is famous as the dis- 
coverer of the bi-metallic motive in “ Rheingold,” will hereafter attend 
dress rehearsals of the opera, instead of first-night per- 
formances. He says he cannot stand the strain of 
listening to Italian opera and the constant chatter 
of Italian enthusiasts in the audience, too. 

Herr Mendelssohn Whacker — our truest 
interpreter of Strauss — who was to have done 
the “ moonlight sonata” at yesterday’s pianola 
recital, has been suffering severely from in- 
growing toe-nails, and was obliged, at the last 
moment, to use a hand-played piano. With 
this all but obsolete instrument he showed an 
amazing familiarity; but of course the nuance 
and tone-coloring that Herr Whacker so per- 
fectly brings out with his feet were, on this 
occasion, coarsened, if not, indeed, vulgarized. 

Mr. Hyperman, the ntusic critic of the 
Filail, who heartily detests opera, apparently 
broke through all canons of critical etiquette 
at the performance of “Carmen.” At the 
conclusion of the Toreador’s song he was 
seen to applaud vigorously. We are glad to 
explain what really happened to Mr. Hyper- 
man. It seems that, in spite of the loud con- 
versation going on around him, he fell asleep, 
and, being in a draught, felt chilled, and beat his 
hands vigorously to keep them warm. When he 
















A SPOILED CHILD. 


” epi ts necessarily a ship which sails under sealed orders. 
everybody Knew the destination, who would dare leawe port? 





LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT. 


woke up he was greatly chagrined to perceive that he had performed 
the solecism of splitting his gloves. 
Miss Santuzza Vermicelli, the American prima donna, has hit 
upon an original plan for averting the indisposition which so fre- 
quently attacks our native artists unable to conquer the 
national habit of bolting their meals. Miss Vermicelli 
puts a metronome on the table, before her, regu- 
lated to adagio; and by chewing every mouth- 
ful in this moderated femfo, and practicing 
deep-breathing in the intervals, her system is 
enabled to burn up sufficient carbon without 
impairing her upper register. 

Friiulein Flicker, the violin virtuoso of 
Vienna, will be accompanied during her trans- 
continental tour by a phonograph. Fraulein 
Flicker’s violin was made in Germany; but 
she dearly loves America, and believes that 
her use of the American phonograph will 
commend her to lovers of popular music in 
this country. Counterpoint. 


MOUNTAIN BRAND. 


“ PDralseE.to glory the South is going dry!” 

P shouted the temperance advocate, 

A waving his arms. “It will bring sunshine into 
> southern homes.” 

“Yes, and moonshine, brother,” spoke up the 


little man who had been sitting in the end row. 


’ 


For tf 








i man who-_writes didactic dope 
About the poison, nicotine, 
Works in an azure envelope 
Of smoke. 


He always has between 
His teeth a pipe or a cigar, 

And, as he threatens direful things, 
He looks at his tobacco jar 

And blows the gracefullest of rings. 


The chap who draws the ‘‘ strong” cartoons 
About the deadliness of drink 
Is sober once in seven moons — 


They have to hold his pen and ink. 
And he who sings-of Shredded Hay, 

And Near-Coffine ads has to write, 
Devours eight pounds of meat a day 

And drinks his coffee black at night. 





The ‘‘ How to Dress” man looks a tramp; 
The ‘‘ We-can-prove-it’’ man grows none; 
The Wall Street writer bears the stamp 


Of one who’s always strapped for mon. 


What rank hypocrisy and guff! 
There’s nothing honest. 
Who write this cynic acid stuff 
Am sweet and sunny as July. 


Even I 

















TREMENDOUS RESPONSIBILITY. 





OU advertise a heated room?” the caller asked. He 
was a sap-eyed young man. The stout lady with 
countenance suggestive of flint, adamant, cast 
steel, and nails, looked narrowly at her caller. 
Her countenance softened; it became no harder 
than, let us say, granite paving. ‘Oh, yes,” said 
she; “come in.” Her voice was exquisite, having 
that charming modulation characteristic of the 

Middle West Side Ladies of Manhattan who have heated rooms to 

rent. 

“ Er—a really heated, hot, warm, comfortable room — er — for 
the winter, you know,” said the young man, blushing painfully, as 
he suffered his faltering legs to carry him across the lady’s threshold. 
She gazed at him suspiciously. A// our rooms are heated comfort- 
ably. I have people with me in this house who have been here for 
nine years. When there are vacancies in my house, young man, it 
is because Divine Providence has interposed in the affairs of my 
roomer and called him away. I may say that the young man whose 
room is now vacant left me in tears to go to Kansas City, last even- 
ing. He had been so comfortable that he looked upon me as his 
mother! He——” 

“Yes, yes; Oh yes, ma’amI know, ma’m. Almost everywhere 
I ever hired a heated room, the fellow that had just left it simply 
had to be torn away from it, ma’am. I don’t doubt what you 
say is true—er—could I just see the room ?” 

“Oh, yes,” said the lady, a catch in her throat and a pitying 
quality in her voice. 

Up his sixty-seventh flight of stairs for that day wearily climbed 
the sad-eyed young man who sought a heated room. Entering the 





room indicated, fourth floor, back, he looked nervously for steam- 
pipe or register. He discovered none. “Where és the heat—er— 


how is the room heated ?” he asked, breathlessly. The lady indi- 
cated a slight break in the wall-paper near the northeast corner of 
the room. He approached. “ Er—could —er— does—very much 
heat get through this register, ma’am ?” 
Ah, the pity in the lady’s eye now. 
she replied. “There is rarely 
a day even in the dead of 
winter,” she said, ‘“‘when 
you will not have to 
keep your register 
closed: the draft is 
so great that every 
particle of heat 
comes here——” 

‘The sad-eyed 
young man looked 
at her. “I don’t 
believe I'll take the 
room,” he presently 
said. 

‘‘Why?”’ she 
demanded. 

“Well,” he an- 
swered, “the respon- 
sibility is too great. 
Suppose I dd hap- 
pen to leave my regis- 
ter open! Wouldn’t all 
the other roomers in the 
house freeze to death?” 
Sadly she escorted him. 
downstairs. Fred Ladd. 


Her lips quivered, but 







PUZZLE. 
“FIND HER ESCORT. 
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| “WANTED: A NATIONAL SONG.” 
(Regards to Mr, Gilbert.) 











KiNG who is pestered with cares 
And spends his life trying to can them, 
May shudder with dread, as Sir William has said, 
At *‘that bogie, the National Anthem.” 
But the case is as bad, every bit, 
For the uncrowned American cit. 
He justly complains of 
The dolor and care 
In the lachrymose strains of 
Our national. air. 
As a national hymn it’s the worst of the lot: 
The words are hot air and the music is rot. 
The rhymes aren’t bad, and the lines 
May be scanned by a very good scanner; 
But the music! Good Lord, we are saddened and bored 
sy the dismal old ‘Star-Spangled Banner.” 
**Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean” 
As a national tune is less tearful; 
**Yankee Doodle’s’’ not bad, ‘‘ Hail Columbia” is glad, 
And ‘‘ America’ 


’ 


seems rather cheerful - 


























But the ‘‘ Star-Spangled Banner's”’ a dirge, 
A damper, a kill-joy, a scourge. 
' Its cadences dismal 
j Will drive one to booze; 
Its bathos abyssal 
Will bring on the blues. 
And this is the requiem played everywhere, IN FUTURE PANICS, 
For Government says it’s ¢/e national air. THIS IS THE PERSON TO WHOM WALL STREET SILOULD APPEAL, 
Oh, give us a national song NOT TO THE SECRETARY OF THE ‘TREASURY 
In a less hypochondriac manner ! 
“Oh, Say, can you oe any chance to be wee THE PREVALENT IDEA. 
Of the weepy old ‘* Star-Spangled Banner”? 
& 2. 7. HANCE ACQUAINTANCE. — I suppose you get most of your jokes 
Sk Toi Sale pe ~~ from the monologue men ? 
“ ONGRESSMEN all at sea on currency question.” Sure. There is Jokesmira (siding ).— Don’t you think that would be stealing ? 
! S no reason why a congressman should know anything about it CHANCE ACQUAINTANCE (i2 an injured tone).—Well, who the 
when the average banker hardly knows enough to bluff with. deuce do you get them from, anyway ? 
| 























A JOLT FOR THE PICTURESQUE. 


Artist (on his rambles). — Ab. these children of the tene Artist (in his studio).—Good Lord, their Sunday clothes! And 


ments! What picturesqueness! What simple pathos! I must somebody has washed their faces! ! 


get them to come pose for me. 
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THE KIND OF PRESIDENT WE HA 
So, As Usuat, WHEN We Get a Live ONE, We Don’t 
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ne Shaking Hands. 





\T WE HAVE COMMONLY HAD. 


& ONE, We Don’t Know Wuat To Make or Him, 












IT REALLY HAPPENS. eae 


HERE was once a young newspaper man who was ambitious to 
become a journalist. And to that end he labored hard and 
faithfully, until at last he was made Chief Editorial Writer 


of a tight-wad daily paper. 


‘The salary was not princely, but it was pretty good for a a 
starter. And in the earning of it, he mouldered public opinion 


in the most approved fashion. 
graphs, too,” 


said: “1 don’t want to overwork you, 

old man, but we are confronted 
by a temporary difficulty. Our 
Literary Editor — faithful old 
servant! —is dead. Could 
you do a few of the book 
reviews until we get another 
man Pe” 





a 


done so to a considerable extent, the 
journalist was again approached by the 


QUITE FITTING. 


suggested his Chief. He stayed a little later 
than usual, and did some snappy paragraphs. 
LK Then on a day his Chief came to him and 
| 
~ 


Journalist did not only a few, but 
eventually all the book reviews. 
And since (on tight-wad papers) 


} 
' 
— 






“Do some snappy para- 
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So it came to pass that the 


it is also the province of the 
literary editor to run a column 
of Art Notes on Saturdays and 
to write a “lead” for the Sunday 


book page, this too became our Lin a mop Ni on 
hero’s duty. es: f° ee | 


‘Time elapsed. After it had 











eager peste 
[LEAT MAREIS7 
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STOCK ALL SOLD OUT. 


THE MONUMENT MAN (after several Chief. ‘The latter smiled encouragingly. MEAT SPECULATORS (Che latest profession ).— Here you are, lady — 
abortive suggestions). — How would “Well,” he said, “vou have been with receipt good for three pounds of the finest steak in the shop, only $1 50 
simply ‘‘Gone Home” do? us a number of years, and I have decided . . . Legof lamb? Yes, ma’am; $10.00, please . . . Spareribs, 

Mrs. Ne wweeps.—TI guess that that you are entitled to an increase of lady? The price is ten, twenty and thirty cents a pound, according to 
would be all right. It was always the salary. Five dollars a week have been location . . . Only six choice pigs’ feet left—thirty-five cents a foot 
last place he ever thought of going. added to your wages. No thanks —you . . .  dee-licious turkey here and the price is three cents an ounce for 

deserve it. But if you Want to do me to-day only. Pe eae tole ale 


and yourself a favor, I'll make you a proposition. We have fired our 
Now, you're a witty fellow —how — as high as his floor. In the composing room he laid his work on the 


Funny Man for getting too gay. 
would you like a chance to make a name for yourself by writing our 


humor column? It 
needn't interfere with 
your work. You could 
do it at home, even- 
ings. Well, try itawhile, 
anyhow.” 

When the Exchange 
Man resigned because 
he was overworked, the 
Journalist clipped _re- 
print. It was easy — 
he looked over the ex- 
changes every day any- 
how, and it was a mere 
matter of scissors and 
paste. After a few 
years, the Chief gave 
him free tickets to all 
the theaters, and all he 
had to do in return was 
to write up the shows. 
The regular Dramatic 
Man had secured a job 
as a press agent. 

One mght the Jour- 
nalist gathered his 
copy together and 
closed his desk with a 
sigh of relief. He rang 
for a copy boy, forget- 
ting for the moment 
that copy boys had 
long since been disposed 
of as superfluous, and that 
he must now take his own stuff 
to the composing room. He 

was getting old and forgetful, 
anyhow. He walked down- 
stairs—the elevator didn’t go 


Vp 


“HE: “GETS - HIS. 


Haprs JOURNALISTS (fo shade of New York ‘‘ ship news” reporter).— 

Hlow do you like Hades? Did you have a pleasant voyage? = What do they 

_ think of us on earth? [low do our womenrcompare with those of the United 

States? [low do you like our climate? Is this your first visit? Are you 
going to stay long? 


——~ 





copy-cutter’s table and turned to go. But on the slab a galley of 


type caught his eye 
and reminded him that 
he had not yet read a 
SV proof of his * Answers 
SAY to Correspondents ” 
Sy _ 
Ny column. He called for 
Wy H, the proof boy, but none 
\a Yj responded. So he put 
7 the galley in the proof- 
press, pulled his own 
proof, read it, put if on 
the hook, and departed. 
The next day he 
was summoned to the 
-Chief’s office. And the 

Chief was angry. 
‘“‘Itseems to me,” he 
said, “that you've been 
on this paper long 
enough to have learned 
something useful. ‘The 
foreman reports that 
you were handling type 
in the composing room 
last night. Don’t vou 
know that’s against 
Union rules? The 
Chapel has demanded 
your removal. In the 
light of the trouble 
we're having with the 
union, I can’t do any- 
thing butletyougo. You 
might. have caused a strike 

by your infernal butting in.” 

Inthe leisurely literary life, we 
must be careful not to do too 
much. No employer wants a 

man to overwork himself. 

Edwin Meade Robinson. 
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Py A DIPLOMATIC EDITOR. 
3 | QN “THE public wants something new,” declared the editor of Anyold 












Magasive, “and 1 think 1 will give it to them this month. 
How’s this for an original editorial announcement: 
*TO THE DEAR PUBLIC. 

‘*Our next issue will bea howling shame. It 
will be a fright. The stories in it are about 
the worst ever; we've never printed a 















worse lot. The illustrations are simply 
putrid and the worst of it is they are all 
by famous illustrators, the most fa- 
mous inthecountry. It’s the same 
way with the stories and the ar- 
ticles—they’re all by famous au- 
thors. But that don’t help them 
any. As we have said, the whole om ~ 
sumber is to the bum absolutely. A STRICTLY FRESH EGG. 

We doubt if a more atrociously hor- 
rible magazine was ever issued. We 
are almost ashamed to put it out. We have cut the edition 


squarely in two and, thank goodness! 


copies of the maga 
zine will be about as scarce as hens’ teeth in the winter 


time! Be sure not to buy the next number! 


“T guess that'll get ’em,” continued the editor. “We'll 
print an extra large edition. The novelty of a truthful edi- 


” 


torial announcement is bound to oversell the whole issue! 


OFTEN THE CASE. ' 
— CLARENCE (who has an inquiring mind ).—Pa, what is the ; 
; aaa rages of cin? “The wages 
ie DURING THE MONEY STRINGENCY. rest of the old saying about the wages of sin? The wages 
; of sin is”.... what, Pa? 
USHER (taking up weekly offering—of checks).—Excuse me, Mr. CaALuirers.— Well, upon occasions, my son, it ’s alimony. 
Deacon, but would you mind drawing this check for foreign 
missions on some bank that hasn’t suspended? INSTITUTIONS OF LEARNING 


= a «cece aas * bes SON joined a college fraternity, didn’t he ?” 
THE NEW PENOLOGY. “No, it was tripping at the top of five flights of stairs that 


see 4 « , 7? 
(A Baltimore physician wants to use convicted criminals for the cultivation of anti- laid him up that w ay. 
toxins, in place of the present methods of punishment. ) 


, BANDON the penology we’ve studied such a time; 






Behold in toxicology the scourge that fits the crime! . \ \\ j | yf 
Is ’Rastus captured stealing fowls behind the hen-house 


al ; \\ \S a | IW 4 F 
locks, i . \ \ \ iy) My, 4 4 ' 
at \ \ \ \\ \ \\\\WN whi! hi at / 7 








No fine the judge imposes, but ten days of chicken pox. _ . \\ pene % , 

Let roisterers at midnight, whom the w ies off * \ Wie” tien 

. ‘ ght, whom the. wagon carries off, QW er gerne, : 
Expend their surplus energy in a siege of whoopin {i yf ' W 9" 48 YS WP iy } 

P P gy 8 ping 4 

i. « —_ cough. 


The burglar who- breaks in at night, to prowl 
about our bed, 

“A term of measles will persuade to go break out instead. 
Our fuddled dipsomaniacs wilt be reformed again, 
Condemned to sixty days in jail with water on the brain. 
While as to automobilists who so insist on speed, 

And pass_the corners on our streets much faster than they need ? 
We'll let them go again to ride, and toy with brake and lever, 
After inoculation with genuine slow fever! 

Freeman Putney, Jr. 


IN CASE OF ACCIDENT. 


Spe BLUSTER. Be tactful. 1f there are dangerous germs 
present, ask them to.withdraw. If they demur, ask 
them where they were brought up, with gentle irony. 

Be careful: to render first aid to the injured. A great 
deal of unnecessary suffering has been caused by persons 
nastily rendering third or even fgurth aid, where first aid 
was indicated. 

In case of drowning, select a best method of resuscita- 
tion. There are 4,639 best methods in all. Have them 
about you in the form of loose newspaper clippings, and run 
them over briefly before acting. 

Keep cool. Stop every little while and take your temperature. 

If the coroner arrives while you are at work, immediately desist. 


It is discourteous to safe life in his presence. POLAR DISHABILLE. 
Take accurate .notes of the street and number. Reviving The Arctic ladies, so they say, 

patients almost always ask where they are. Sometimes appear in negligee. 
If possible, induce death to supervene, rather than to take place, They loaf around attired in fur, 

merely, or even to ensue. It gives the family a sense of dignity. In eskimonas, as it were. 


Hye is the best policy—on Sunday. 
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Is that for me? 


‘What better Christmas gift for the man of the x 

house? or the woman who shoots? or the boy or 
el ors enanat 6 lowe Oe ore firearms? 

andsome useful and perfectly safe from 
accidental discharge—if it’s an 


IVER JOHNSON 


Safety Automatic Revolver 


I] the trigger it cannot shoot. Throw it down, : 
Until you pa it arouad, and it won’t go off, even if you é } 
Hammer the Hammer v4 ZA 
Safety feature a part of the firing mechanism—no buttons to press, “g/g 
ll. Straight-shooting, hard-hitting, simple and 47 y 
odin pA $F, out of ove. Many imitations but noneas good. Gay 
































wer Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver Iver Johnson Safety Hammeriess 
yaaa neice: | ety pad Piet pert? 
tesa tan." “i GS | Sve carteitgs...-....-..0.-00-0-0- $7 
Hardware Sportt Goods dealers" everywhere, t 
promeidon receipt of panes dealer will poten ply. Look for the owl's 
on the grip and our name on the barrel, 
iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works 





462 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 
York: 99 Chambers Street. 





Francisco: Phil B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St. 
burg, Germany: Pickhuben 4. 
and: is Cullum Street, E.0, 





Single Barrel Shotguns and Truss Bridge Bicycles 


Look for the owl’s head on the grip. 





UNCONCERNED. 

My friends, it matters not to me My eyes are ne’er offended by 

About the motto which, of late, The motto’s absence; to be fair 
Has moved some men to levity And also to be candid, I 

And caused some others to berate But for the fact that others care 
A—well, a certain personage Would not know that the cherished words 

Who has a place among the great. Were not still doing duty there. 

— Chicago Record-Herald. 
A WARNING. 

It will be only a little while now before people will be going to the hos- 
pitals by the cotton-batting whisker route, so we desire to sound a warning. 
You can’t mix cotton-batting whiskers and lighted candles successfully. — 
Detroit Free Press. 


Tart advises the Filipinos to be good losers. Boston will regard this as 
another case of unwarranted interference.— Chicago Record- Herald. 


While Rock 


‘‘The World’s Best Table Water”’ 








ATRocIous! 


Bitt.—I see grapes are still trodden with the bare feet in many of th 
vineyards of Spain and Italy. 

Jitt.—That’s one way for them to put their soles into their work.- 
Yonkers Statesman. 


A FRENCH scientist has succeeded in producing sea urchins that have n 
stomachs. A good many people would be glad if other urchins came into 
the world the same way.— Chicago Record- Herald. 


THE THEATRE MAGAZINE 


| $4.50 VALUE FOR $3.00 


| THE THEATRE MAGAZINE brings the New York Theatres to your home each month—a sumptuous 
| | magazine replete with interesting text, exclusive portraits splendid illustrations, and authoritative criti- 
| cisms of the plays and players people are talking about—admittedly the next best thing to seeing the play 


aett. $4.50 Value for $3.00 

For $3.00, the regular subscription to THE THEATRE MAGA. 
ZUNE, we will enter your name as a subscriber for the next twelve 
months and send you at once absolutely free the new and valu- 
able peg of Maude Adams (regular price $1.50, bound in 
silk cloth, illustrated with 24 exclusive photos, vividly interesting 
narrative of Miss Adams's life by Ada Patterson.) 


THIS OFFER IS LIMITED. SEND AT ONCE. 
THE THEATRE MAGAZINE, 24 W. 33d St., New York City 


Tf you are not familiar with THE THEATRE MAGAZINE, send us 
twenty-five cents for Our Players’ Gallery, being three numbers 
bound together, one hundred pages of text, one hundred 
and fifty illustrations, three colored plates. 
















































PUCK’S ILLUMINATED 
CHRISTMAS CARD 


Those of our readers who, in former years, have made their 
friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
will be glad to learn that we are still issuing our Handsome Presen- 
tation Card. It is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A, 
Nankivell, and is a beautiful example of color printing. 


The Best Christmas Present— 















Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
to Puck as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this 
is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
popular. It remained for Puck to overcome this difficulty. If you desire 
,. #a present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and 
his (or her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription 
book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 
which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 










A Year's Subscription to Puckand  ~& 


CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 











Wis Blow TY You “Y Ly 
Aorrt that’s sure A 
To ago sou 
The. wee YEAR Rouno; 
i welt Be Bound 
“Twa wotcet Time seem stow Te You. 






This card, (size 714x534 inches,) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 
and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing mm of the names; our 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A SUITABLE 
Address, PUCK, New York. 
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licious nectar. 





Ir must be annoying to an indus- | 
trious footpad who goes out after a roll | 
of the long green to find that his victim 
has nothing but a measly clearing- 
oe house certificate.— Washington Post. 
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At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


Sole Agents for United States. 


Setaatatatatatatatatatatatatalatalaieiaiclalatalated § New York Strict AneaD. , 
t t “Ma Do Yuen, who recently received | 
+ THE THE # | the degree of doctor of medicine from | 
fT LIQUEUR LIQUEUR | the University of Berlin, is the first| 
: z OF OF Z | Chinese to receive a degree from a Ger- | 
3 POLITE POLITE | man university.” 
Tt SOCIETY SOCIETY rt “Well, Germany is away behind us. | 
t = | Why, a lot of Chinamen have got the 
4 a7 ,: | 
+ # | ‘third degree’ in New York!”— Yon- 
= z Z | ers Statesman. 
2 + 
+ + M 
+ + | THE CHuRCH Farr. 
e ° 
z # | “None but the brave deserve the fair,” 
bg % | Aye! None but the brave a fair would | 
* bg dare; 
‘ - - P , ‘ 
_ z ® | For when the “fair” ladies begin their 
s ? advances 
- — , 
th > pa Sure, every man present has got to take 
i 
: r ® chances. 
q t t —Catholic Standard and Times. 
e + 
+ tT sia 
* t THE PREVAILING EXCUSE. 
7 a ‘ . 
n z t “ Jedge,” said the prisoner, who had 
nto t # | been caught with a chicken in a sack, 
t T | “you ought’er go easy with me.” 
ef I R te ; 
. L QUEU a “Why? You stole the hen.” 
— p . . . . 
r >) t “I admits it, Jedge; I admits it,” 
— . . 
— tT eres a eux Z| responded the prisoner. “But it’s 
4 ° 
» _ # | solemn truf dat hen jest seemed to be 
t —GREEN AND YELLOW— Z| my affinity; yes, sah!” — Philadelphia 
— > 
’ : This famous oes, now tp at Tarra- & Ledger. ? 
F ‘ona, Spain, was for centuries distilled b 2 — i aN 
ti ’ : fhe het: Mo ee sess Chartreux) > Happy FamILy. ie 
lay t the Monastery of La GrandeChartreuse, 4q ae ; . ; 
= ) ‘ Seenee, and known pe pny the world 4 : “Do Bliggins and his wife quarrel as x 
asChartreuse. The above cut represents 4 » >” a 
tr the bottle and label employed in the put- t much as they used to? 
& ting up of the article since the Monks’ex- de | ‘No. Each has learned to go on | 
ulsion from France, anditis now known @& . wht . os 
t as Liqueur Peres Chartreux (the Monks, & | reading a newspaper while the other S| ‘S 
1owever, still retain the right to usethe alki 7] i i as is- a 
% old bottle and label as well), distilled by dp talking without being in the least dis 
* the same orderof Monks,whohavesecurely dh tnrbed.”— ashington Star. 
@ guarded the secret of its manufacture for @& 
+. hundreds of years,and who alone possess dh 
@ 2 knowledge of the elements of this de & 
i . 2 
> a 
ee : a 
& 
- ; 
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| Goop FEATURES. 
| Mrs. Bacon.— Why, that piano has several keys that make no sound at all. 

Mr. Bacon.— Yes; and there are some other good features about it.— Yonkers 
| Statesman. 

REFUTATION. 
“Have you read of the thousands of pounds of quinine that are sent to 
Panama?” 

“T have,” answered the man who jests on serious subjects. ‘And yet some 

| people have tried to tell us that the canal is no great shakes!" — Washington Star. 


, 








’og.—What’s that large book ? 
’10.—I keep my accounts in that so that I don’t overdraw my allowance. 
’og.— Oh, I see, sort of checkbook.— Harvard Lampoon. 




















" silliaedhae Case wn 8. 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 
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e A scientific remedy which has be 
ne e@ . scientific remedy which has been 
= _ —S> U 1 € skilfully and successfully administered by 
: THE PROPER MOVE. aa é medical specialists for the past 28 years. 


Miss KiInKBY (of the Blackhurst Skating Club).—Whah am all dem 
danger signs dat useter be round de sof’ ice? 





At the following Keeley Institutes: 








RRA EATER TERT EBT BT ELS LEAF LEAS 


. - , Birmingham. — Ruffalo, N.Y.~ > Pittsburg, 
Mr. CLAUDE (of the committee).— De kermittee done remove ’em fer Het Springs, > ey foataoten, White Plains, N. Y. "Tate inh ave. 
H s ’ r . Dwight, Ti. Grand Rapids, Mich. Greensboro, ¥. C. Providence, R. 1. 
fear dey might destroy confidence | et 265 8. College Ave. Fargo, N. D. Waukesha, Wis, 
iT ne ? — et. Plainfield, Ind. Omaha, Neb. Philadelphia, Pa. Toronto, Ont., Canada. 
If you need a bracer in the morning try a glass of | . wee 3 outed Des Moines, Ia. Cor. Cass & 25th Sts. S12 N. Broad St, Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
soda and a little of Abbott’s Bitters. You'll be ‘est Haven, Conn. Crab Orchard, Ky. North Conway, N. H. Harrisburg, Pa. London, England. 


surprised how it will brighten you up. 


























PARTIALLY SUCCESSFUL. 


“Have you succeeded in tracing my 
linéage back to a king ?” 

“Not yet,” replied the expert in 
family trees; “only as far as a knave.” 
—FPhiladelphia Ledger. 


THE STORY OF CHARTREUSE. 

Several hundred years ago, among 
the rugged mountains of Dauphiné, 
near Grenoble, in France, the Car- 


thusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) be-. 


gan the manufacture of their celebrated 
liqueur called “Chartreuse.” In 1gos 
the French government expelled them 
from their monastery, taking possession 
of all the property and permitting the 
official Liquidator to foist upon the 
public, through a dealer in wines and 
liquors, an imitation of the famous old 
liqueur, the secret formula for which 
was known only to the monks. This 
decoction called “Chartreuse” was put 
up in the old bottles with the old labels 
under which the original cordial had 
acquired world-wide fame and reputa- 
tion, and since 1904 a very limited 
quantity of it has actually been sold in 
this country. In 1go05 the Carthusian 
Monks, having meanwhile settled in 
Spain, brought suit to restrain the sale 
of the spurious or imitation “Char- 
treuse,” the result being an injunction 
prohibiting the sale of any liqueur 
under the old label not made by-the 
Carthusian Monks save in conjunction 
with a label reading — “ This liqueur, 
although made at the Grande Char- 
treuse in France, is not made by the 
Carthusian Monks, but under the direc- 
tion of Mr. Lecouturier, appointed 
liquidator of their property after their 
expulsion from France” — which, of 
course, had a tendency to condemn 
the article in the eyes of the public. 
Since the confiscation of their prop- 
erty and expulsion from France, the 
monks continue the manufacture of 
their liqueur at Tarragona, Spain, using 
the secret recipe or formula, having 
taken the same with them from France 
to Spain and employing identically the 
same ingredients used by the order 
three hundred years ago. This deli- 
cious nectar, when made in France, 
was called “ LigueEuR FABRIQUEE ALA 
GRANDE CHARTREUSE,” but since the 
establishment of the monks at Tarra- 
gona they have adopted a new label, 
which reads —“ LIQUEUR FABRIQUEE 
A TARRAGONE PAR LES Péres Cuar- 
TREUX”, with which the public is now 
becoming familiar, though the monks 
still retain the legal and exclusive right 
to the old name, labels and bottles. 
No liqueur associated with the name of 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Char- 
treux) atid’ ‘made since their expulsion 
from France is genuine except that 
made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 





* THE FULL-BACK’s TALE. 


(By the rules of 1907 a football team may be 
penalized for no less than fifty-three different 
offences. ) 
Now this is the tale the full back told, 
As he stood in the shower bath, 
Of how the Varsity failed to score 
On the up-state team, which in days of yore 
It had helpless swept from its path. 


‘*We hammered their line for seven yards, 
So sturdy was our attack, 

But our end had stirred before he ought, 

And the shock of the struggle came to nought, 
For the ball was taken back. 


‘*We circled their end for twice’first down, 
Their men were weary and sore. 
But the Field Judge thought —which alas 
was tough — 
That our starboard tackle had been too rough, 
And he put us back some more. 


‘*Then we tried a pass as a last resort, 
And, faith, we fooled them all. 

But one of our men, unthinkingly, 

Had thumbed his nose at the Referee, 
And he gave their team the ball.” 


‘* Now this is the tale the full-back told,”’ etc. 
—Harvard Lampoon 


THoucnt Ir a ToorHwasn. 


PatrikNce.— Have you tried diabolo 
yet? 

PaTRicE.— No; I never use any- 
thing on my teeth but pure water! — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Losr Out. 
A man ate peanuts, nothing else, 
And when that man was dead, 
“ He had tried to beat a shell game,” 
Was what the obit said. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


It is said that Carrie Nation intends 
to appear in “Ten Nights in a Bar 
Room.” After Carrie has spent ten 
nights in a bar room there probably 
wouldn’t be much left of it.—Defroit 
Free Press. 





 There’s 








A Merry 
Christmas 
For You. 


Hotels, Clubs, Restaurants, 
Saloons, Oyster and Chop Houses. 














" SOME MISSING DETAILS. 


MR. FULLERTON.— Y’ ought t’ be ’shamed yerself, sellin’ 


such a thing for a rabbit. 


Where’s the rabbit’s horns an’ his 


long curly tail? Don’ I know a rabbit? 





Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? 


Try a 


tablespoonful of Abbott's Bitters in sweetened water 


before meals. 


At grocers or druggists. 





| 





HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails—all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 


trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 

The following label appears on every bottle: 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 
I saw upon a pantry shelf 
Some new-baked bread one day. 


I said, “It must take lots of crust 
To loaf around this way.” 





“Oh, no,” replied the ill-bred bread, 
“I’m not a lazy lout, 
The longer sweet breads loaf around 
The better they ‘pan out.’” 
— Harvard Lampoon, 





“MEN OF BRAINS” 
PAY THE PRICE FOR 


and de not waste their cigar money in experiments 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 386 Bleecker Street. \ 
Brancn Warknovuse: 20 Beekman Street, / 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





New Yor. 











© 
Basten ves a high, glowing,dur- 
able ¢ all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerais 
‘wood while lar.» Sond 25e 1 1b box. For sale by 
and a md 2c stamp for lh to gm 
3.1 











BOUND VOLUMES 
OF PUCK 








1907 COMPLETE 


BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES 
CLOTH, $7.50 
HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 


We also bind Subscribers’ 
Cloth, at $1.25; 


Copies, in 
in Half 


Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. 


or, 





ADDRESS PUCK, NEW YORK 














@ New York to Chicago— 


In 18 Hours of Luxu- 
rious Railway Travel 


—By NEWYORK CENTRAL LINES. 



























arith Club 
Whiskey ; 


“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


motto. —Philedelphia Ledger. 


A GIRL ought to be able to tell by the way a young man holds his sister's 
baby whether he will be a good husband or not.— Somerville. Journal. 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS | BOK R \ RS 
ATI ST. JOSEPH.MO 








CINCINNATI O LOUISVILLE ,AY 
Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 








CoLor photography is never going 
to appeal very strongly to the man who 
has a red nose.— Il ashington Post 







Without 
an 
Equal 








Sold by leading dealers 








A FIND. 


THEATRICAL MANAGER,—A Vassar graduate, are you? Well, 
I suppose you spent your time at college learning to play Hamlet and 
kosalind and parts like that. eh? 

YOUNG ASPIRANT.—Oh, no, indeed. — 1 worked in the gym till 
I could carry a spear gracefully and the professor of elocution taught 
me to say, *‘As I live, here comes the Prince” and ‘* Welcome to the 
village, your grace,” till I was letter-perfect. 

PHEATRICAL MANAGER. ~— Consider vourself engaged. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office. 





e Best Bitter Lique: THE LIMERICK CRAZE. 


nderbers 


|t ¢ World Ss Be St 


There’s a Stout made in London, 
named “ Meux,” 
Much indulged in by Lordships and 
“ Deux,” 
In its sale over here, 
It is cutting out beer, 


gosecs eat 18 | (Now, what would you rhyme with that 


stimulates, in- “ Deux ?”) 


vigorates and 
aids digestion as 
nothing else will. 

Sold everywhere. of course, “de Luxe 
scribes the Stout. Every bottle ordered 


(Suggestions to the weary: — 
“flukes,” “ Luke's,” “ Perukes” — and, — 
"which de- 








LUYTIES BROTHERS 





UNNER’ 
Short 


Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pitisburgh Dispatch 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile N., P. & S, Bulletin 


Made in France 


Though the creations are ce 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality Detroit Free Press 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
sbsurdities. perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funny.’"'— Boston Times 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood Roston Times 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 1.00 
For sale by all Booksellers 
or by mail from the 


Publishers on receipt 
ot price 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 





U. 8 Agents, New York 


is a prize winner— it is so good.) 























PUCK 





‘ye was when the fair ones in each public place 
Were judged by their beauty, demeanor or grace 
Observe them all now on the broad thoroughfare 
Of what moment the features, the form or the air? 
Each seems but a bearer of some mammoth shape 
Evolved out of buckram, felt, velvet, or crepe. 
The tall and the tiny, the frail and the fat, 
Overtopped, overshadowed, extinguished by Hat/ 





The features? What matter? Of course they are there, 
Somewhere under billows and pillows of hair. 

Who notes the cheek’s bloom, or the tint of the eyes 
When the headgear above spreads such wonderful dyes? 
The form? But a pedestal serving to show ‘ 
The latest creation of Milliner’s Row. 

The style? ‘Tis eccentric, you must admit that. 
You meant —Oh, excuse me, I spoke of the Hat/ 








Man, pause, when your gay truant fancy is caught, 
Not Cupid but Fashion this charm may have wrought. 
Perchance ’tis the curve of a twenty-inch brim, 

Or a flambuoyant nosegay that makes your head swim. 
There's a hypocritic spell.in a rampant rosette, 

And a brainstorm is stirred by a Soura aigrette. 

Haste, hie to the Home —just to know where you're at, 
And view your divinity, minus her Hat. 

Ella Randali Pearce. 
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